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SERMON VI. 


On Romans Xi. 33. 


O the depth of the riches both of the wifdom and know- 
ledge of God. 


I. Su apprehend the qwi/dom and the knowledge of 

1_y God to mean one and the fame thing. Others be- 
lieve, that the wifdom of God more direétly refers to 
his appointing the ends of all things, and his know- 
ledge to the means which he hath prepared and made 
conducive to thofe ends. The former feems to be the 
moft natural explication: as the wifdom of God in its 
moft extenfive meaning, muft include the one as well 
as the other, the means.as wel] as the ends. 

2. Now the wifdom as well as the powet of God, is 
abundantly manifefted in his creation, in the formation 
and arrangement of all his works, in heaven above and 
in the earth beneath: and in adapting them ail to the 
feveral ends for which they were defigned: infomuch 
that each of them apart from the reft is good: bunt all 
together are very good; all confpiring together in ore 
connected fyftem, to the glory of God, in the happi- 
nefs of his intelligent creatures. 

3. As this wifdom appears even to fhort-fighted men 
(and much more to {pirits of a higher order) in the 
creation and difpofition of the whole univerfe, and eve- 
ry part of it, fo it equally appears in their prefervation, 
in his upholding all things by the word of his pewer. And 
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it no lefs eminently appears, in the permanent govern- 
ment of all that he has created. How admirably does 
his wifdom dire& the motions of the heavenly bodies! 
OF all: the ftars in the firmament, whether thofe that 
are fixed or thofe that wander, though never out of their 
feveral orbits! ‘Of -the ftin'in the midft of heaven! Of 
thofe amazing bodies, the comets, that fhoot in every 
direction through the tmmeafurable fields of ether! 
How does he fuperintend all the parts of this lower 
world, this ‘* fpeck of creation,” the earth! So that all 
things are ftill, as they were at the beginning, beautiful 
in their feafons : and fummer and winter, feed-time and 
harvelt, regularly follow each other. Yea, all things 
ferve their Creator : fre and hail, fnow and vapour, wind 
and ftorm, are fulfilling his word. Sq that we may well fay, 
O Lord,.our Governor, how excellent is thy name in all the 
earth ! ) 
_ 4+ Equally confpicuous is the wifdom of God in the 
government of nations, of ftates and kingdoms: yea, 
rather more conf{picuous ; if infinite can be allowed to 
aémit of any degrees. For the whole inanimate creation 
beitig totally pailive and inert, can make no oppofition 
to his will, ‘Therefore, in the natural world all things 
rollin an eyen, uninterrupted courfe. But it is far other- 
wife in the moral world. Here evil men, and evil fpirits, 
ontinually oppofe the Divine will, and create number- 
lefs irregularities. Here, therefore, is fall fcope for the 
exercife of all the riches both of the wifdom and know- 
ledee of God, in counteracting all the wickednefs and 
jolly of men, and all the fubtilty of fatan, to carry on 
his own glorious defign, the falvation of loft mankind. 
Indeed, were he to do this by an abfolute decree, by his 
own irrefi{tible power, it would imply no wifdom at all. 
But his wiidom i ‘hewn, by faving man in fuch a man- 
ner, as not to deftroy his naiure, not to take away the 
Jiberty which he has given him. : 
 §- But the riches both of the wifdom and the know- 
ledge of God, are maft eminently difplayed in his 


church: in planting de Tike a grain of muflard-feed, 
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the leaft of all feeds ; in preferving and.continually in- 
creafing it, till it grew into a great tree, notwithftand- 
ing the uninterrupted oppofition of all the powers of 
darknefs. This the Apoftle jultly terms he: manifold 
avifdom, mervmixides cope of God. It is an uncommonly 
expreflive word, intimating that this wif€om in the 
manner of its overation, is diverfified a thotfand wa 
and exerts itfelf with infinite varieties. Thefe thin 
the highelt angels defire to look into, but ean never fully 
comprehend. It feems to be with regard to thefe chief 
ly, that the apoftle utters that ftrong exclamation, Howe 
unfearchable are his judgments! His counfels, defigns! 
Impoffible to be fathomed! And his ways of accom 
reps | them, pa/? finding out, impoffible to be traced ! 
According to the pfalmiit, His paths are in the- deep 
waters, and his footfteps are not known. 
‘ 6. But a little of this he has béen pleafed to revetil 
unto us. And by keeping clofe to what he has revealed, 
mean time comparing the word and the work of God 
a aad we may underitand a part of his ways. We 

may in fome meafure trace this manifold wifdoth froni 
the beginning of the world: from Adam to Nozh; from 
Noah to Mofes, and from Mofes t6 Chitft. ’ Bue I 
would now confider it (after jut touchitig on the HiR 
tory of the church in paft ages) ofily with regard 
to what He ‘hath wrought im the ‘prefent age, during 
the Jaft half century; yea, and in this little Corer ot 
the world, the Britith iflands only. 

+. In the fulnefs of time, jul When it feemdd beat to his 
infinite wifdom, God browght his firft-begottén* mté 
the world. “He then laid the foundation of his ehurch, 
though it hardly appeared till the day of pentecott, 
And it was then a glorious church: all the trentbers 
thereof being filled with the Fialy Ghoft, deine df one heart 
anid of one mind, and continuing fedfafth th: “the Apoftte?’ 
doétrine, ané in fellowsbip, in the breaking of bread, and in 
the prayers: in fellow/bip, thatds, Having 5 all things in com- 
en ; ro man Counting any thine he had bis own. 
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* Meek, fimple follow’rs of the Lamb, 
They liv’d, and thought, and fpake the fame: 
They all were of ane heart and foul, 
And only love infpir’d the whole,” 


8. But their happy ftate did not continue long. - See 
Ananias and Sapphira! through the love of money 
(the root of all evil) making the firft breach in the com. 
munity of goods. See the partiality, the unjuft refpect on 
the one fide, the refentment and murmuring on the 
other, even while the apoftles themfelves prefided over 
the church at Jerufalem! See the grievous {pots and 
wrinkles that were found, in every part of the church, 
recorded not only in the Acts, but in the Epiftles of 
St. Paul, James, Peter, and John. A ftill fuller ac- 
count we have in the Revelation : and according to this, 
in what a condition was the chriftian church, even in the 
firft century, even before St. John was removed from 
the earth: if we may judge (as undoubtedly we may) 
of the ftate of the church in general, from the ftate of 
thofe particular churches (all but that of Smyrna) to. 
which our Lord directed his Epiftles! And from this 
time, for fourteen hundred years, it was corrupted more 
and more, as all hiftory fhews, till fcarce any, either’ 
of the power or form of religion was left. 

9. Neverthelefs, it is certain, that the gates of hell. 
did never totally prevail againft it. God always referv- 
ed a feed for himfelf, a few that worfhipped him in 
fpirit and in truth. I have often doubted, whether thefe 
were not the very perfons whom the rich and honor- 
able chriftians, who will always have number as well as 

er on their fide, did not ftigmatize, from time to time, 
with the title of Heretics. Perhaps it was chiefly by this 
artifice of the devil and his children, that the good 
which was in them being evil-fpoken of, they were pre- 
vented from being fo extenfively ufeful, as otherwife 
they pb have been. Nay, I have doubted, whether 
that arch-heretic, Montanus, was not one of the holief 


‘men in the fecond century. Yea, | would not affirm, 
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that the arch-heretic of the fifth century (as plentiful. 
ly as he has been befpattered for many ages) was not 
one of the holieft ‘men of that age, not excepting St. 
Auguftine himfelf: (a wonderful faint! full of pride, 

flion, bitternefs, cenforioufnefs, and foul-mouth+ 
ed to all that contradicted him.) I verily believe, 
the real herefy of Pelagius was neither more nor 
lefs than this, the holding that chriftians may by the 
grace of God (not without it; that I take to be a 
mere flander) go on to perfection : or in other words, fuls 
fil the law of Chrift. 

“ But St. Augu/tine fays’”-—When St. Augu/tine’s 
paflions were heated, his word is not wortha ruth. And 
here is the feeret. St. Augu/tine was angry at Pelagius. 


Hence he flandered and abufed him (as his manner was} | 


without either fear or fhame. And St. Augu/tine was then 


in the chriftian world, what Arifotle was afterwards, 


There needed no other proof of any aflertion, than, 
“* Ipfe dixit: St. Auguftine faid it.” 

10. But to return. When iniquity had overfpread 
the church as a flood, the Spirit of the Lord lifted upa 
jiandard againft it, He raifed up a poor monk, with- 
out wealth, without power, and at that time without 
friends, to declare war, as it were, againft all the world; 
againft the bifhop of Rome and all his adherents. But 
this little ftone being chofen of God, foon grew into 
a great mountain ; and increafed more and more, till it 
had covered a confiderable part of Europe. But even 
before Luther was called home, the love of many was 
waxed cold. Many that had once run well, turned back 
from the holy commandment delivered to them. Yea, 
the greater part of thofe that once experienced the pow- 
er of faith, made thipwreck of faith and a good con- 
icience. The obferving this was fuppofed to be the oc~ 
cafion of that illnefs (a fit of the ftone) whereof Luther 
died: after uttering thefe melancholy words, * I have 
{pent my ftrength for nought. Thofe who are called 
by my name, are, it is true, reformed in opinions and 
modes. of worfhip. But, in their hearts and lives, in 
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their témpers and prattice, they are not a jot bettet 
than the Papitts. 

11. About the fame time it pleafed God fo'vifit Great: 
Britain. A few in the reign of king Henry the eighth, 
atid mary more in the three following reigns, were Té 
al witrieffés of true fcriptural chriftianity. ' The num. 
ber of thefe exceedingly increafed in the beginning of 
the following century. And in the year 1627, there was 

wonderful pouring out of the Spirit, in feveral parts 
af England, as well as: in Scotland, and the north of 
Ireland. But from the time that riches and honor pour. 
ed in upon them that feared and loved God, their hearts 
began to be eftranged from him, and to cleave to the 
prefent world: no fooner was perfecution ceafed, and 
the poor, defpifed, perfecuted chriftiatis invefted with 
power, and placed im cafe and aflluence, but a change of 
citcumftances brought a change of fpirit. ‘Riches and ho. 
nor foon produced their ufual effects: Having the world, 
they quickly loved the world. They-no longer breath: 
éd after heaven, but became more and more attached 
to the things of earth. So that in a few years, oné 
who. knew and loved them well, and was an unexcep: 
tionable judge of men and manners, [ Dr. Owen] deep- 
ty lamented over them, as having loft all the life and 
power. of religion,. and were become juft of the fame 

irit.with thofe, whom they detpifed as the mire in the 
reets. 

-t2. What little religion was left in the land, received 
sibotiver deadly wound at the reftoration, by one of the 
worft prmces that ever fat on the Engl if throne, and 
bythe moft abandoned court in Europe. And infidelity 
now broke in amain, and overfpread the land as a flood, 
‘Of courfe, ali kind of immorality came with it, and in 
creafed to the end of the century. Some feeble attempts 
were made.to {tem thé torrent during the reign of queen 
Ann, But it ftill increafed till about the year 1725, 
when Mr. Law publifhed his “ Praétical Treatife on 
Chriftian Perfection ;”” and not long after, his “ Seri 
ous Call to a devout and holy Life.” Here the feed 
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was fown, which foon grew up, and fpread to Oxfordy 
London, Briftol, Leeds, York, and.within a few years, — 
to the greateft part of England, Scotland, and Ireland. 

13. But what means did the wifdom.of God make. 
ule of, in effecting this great work ? He thruftoutfuch 
labourers into his harvelt, as the wifdom of man would 
never have thought on. He chofe the weak things to: 
confound the ftreng, and the foolith- things to-cone 
found the wife. He chofe a few young, poor, ignos 
rant men, without experience, learning or art, but fim- 
ple of heart, devoted to God, full of faith and zeal, 
ieeking no honour, no profit, no pleafure, no eafe, but 
merely to fave fouls, fearing neither want, pain, perfe« 
cution; nor whatever man could do unto them: yeay 
not counting their lives dear unto themfelves, fo they: 
might finifh their courfe with joy: Of the fame fpirit 
were the people whom Godby their word called oud 
of darknefs into his marvellous light, many of whom 
foon agreed to join together, in: order to ftrengther 
each others hands in God: Thefe:alie were fimple of 
heart, devoted to God, zealous of gaod works; defirs 
ing neither honour, nor riches, nor pleafure, nor eafe, 
nor any thing under the fun; but to attain the whole 
image of God, and to dwell with him in glory. 

14- But as thefe young preachers grew in years, they 
did not all grow in grace. .Several of them indeed in- 
creafed in other knowledge ; but not proportionably iw 
the knowledge of God. They grew lefs fimple, lefs 
alive to God, and lefs devoted to him. They were Iefs 
zealous for God, and confequently lefs active, lefs div 
ligent in his. fervice. Some of them began to defire 
the praife ef men, and not the praife of God only: 
fome, to be weary of a wandering life, and fo feek eafe 
and quietirefs. Some began again. to fear the faces of 
men; tobe ahamed of their calling ; to be unwilling to 
deny ‘themfelve , to take up their crofs daily, and endure. 
hardfhip as pad foldiers of ‘Fefus Chri... Wherever thefe 
preachers laboured, there was not. much freit of their 
labours. Their word wag not as formerly, clothed with 
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power : it carried with it no demonttration of the Spirit, 
The fame faintnefs of {pirit was in their private converfa- 
tion. They were no longer, in/tant in feafon and out of /ea- 
fon: warning every man, and exhorting every man, if by 
any means they might fave _fome. 

15.-But as fome preachers declined from their fir/? love, 
fo did many of the people. They were likewife affault- 
ed on every fide, encompaffed with manifold temptati- 
ons. And while many of them triumphed over all, and _ 
were more than conquerors through him that loved them, 
others gave place to the world, the flefh, or the devil, 
and fo entered into temptation: fome of them made /hip. 
wreck of their faith at once; fome by flow, infenfible 
degrees. Not a few being in want of the neceflaries of 
life, were overwhelmed with the cares of the world. 
Many relapfed into the defires of other things, which 
choaked the good feed, and it became unfruitful. 

16. But of all temptations, none fo ftruck at the 
whole work of God, as the deceitfulne/s of riches > a thou- 
fand melancholy proofs of which I have feen, within 
thefe laft fifty years. Deceitful are they indeed! For 
who will believe they do him the leaft harm? And yet 
I have not known threefcore rich perfons, perhaps not 
half the number, during threefcorce years, who, as far 
as I can judge, were not lefs holy than they would have 
been, had they been poor. By riches, I mean, not 
thoufands of pounds; but any more than will procure 
the conveniences of life. Thus I account him a rich 
man, who has food and raiment for himfelf and family, 
without running into debt, and fomething over. And 
how few are there in thefe circumftances, who are not 
hurt, if not deftroyed thereby ? Yet who takes warning? 
Who ferioufly regards that awful declaration of the 
apoltle, Even they that defire to be wich fall into a temp- 
tation, and a fnare, and into divers eolife and hurtful 
defires, which drown men in deftruction and perdition. 
How many fad iniftances have we feen of this im London, 
in Briftol, in Newca/fle, in all the large trading towns 
throughout the kingdom, where God has lately cauled 
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his power to be known? See;-how many of thofe;-who 
were once fimple of heart, defiring nothing but God, 
are now gratifying the defire of the fle/b, ttudying to 
pleafe their fenfes : paaieey their taite ; endeavour- 
ing to enlarge the pleafures of tafting as far as poflible. 
Are not you of that number? Indeed you are no-drunk- 
ard, and no glutton. But do you not indulge yourfelf 
in a kind of regular fenfuality? Are not eating and 
drinking the greateft pleafures of your life, the moft 
confiderable part of your happinefs? if fo, I-fear, Sts 
Paul would have given you a place among thofe whofe 

od is their belly! How many of them are now again 
indulging the deftre of the eye? Ufing every means which 
is in their power, to enlarge the pleafures of the imagi« 
nation? If not in grandeur, which as yet is -out of 
their way, yet in.new or beautifulthings ? Are not you 
fecking happinefs in pretty or elegant apparel, or furni- 
ture? Or in new clothes, or books; or in pictures, or 
gardens? ‘* Why, what harm is there in thefe things ?’” 
There is: this harm, that they gratify .the defire.of the 
eye, and thereby ftrengthen and increafe it; making 
you more and more dead to Ged, and more alive to the 
world, How many are indul, ag the pride of life? Seeks 
ing the hanour that cometh of men? Or /aying up irea- 
fures on earth! They gain all they can, honeitly and 
confcientioully. They fave all they can, by cutting off 
all needlefs.cxpenfe; by adding frugality to diligence. 
And foefar all is right. This is the duty of every one. 
that fears God. But they do not give ail they can; without 
which they muft needs grow more and more earthly- 
minded.; Their affections will cleave to the duft more 
and more, and they will have lefs and lefs communion 
with God. Is not this your cafe? Do not you feek the 
praife of men more than the praife of God? Do not 
yau lay wp, or at leaft defire and endeavour to /ay mp 
treafures: ongearih! Are you not then (deal faithrully. 
with your‘own foul!) more and more alive to the world ® 
And confequently more and more dead to God? It can- 
not,be otherwife. That mu? follow, unlefs you give all, 
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you can, as well as gain and fave all you can. There 
is no other way under heaven to prevent your money 
from finking you lower than the grave. For if any man 
lowe the world, the love of the Father is not in him. And 
if it wasin him in ever fo high a degree, yet if he flides 
into the love of the world, by the fame degrees that 
this enters in, the love of God will go out of the heart. 

17- And perhaps there is fomething more than all 
this contained in thofe words, Love not the world neither 
the things of the world. Here we are exprefsly warned 
againit loving the world, as well as again{t loving the 
things of the world. The world i is, the men that know 
not God; that neither love nor fear him. To love’ 
thefe with a love of delight or complacente, to fet our 
affections upon them, is here abfolutely forbidden : and 
by parity of reafon, to converfe or have intercourfe 
with them, farther than neceflary bufinefs requires. 
Friendfhip or intimacy with them, St. ames does not 
fcruple to term adultery. Ye adulterers and adultereffes, 
know ye not, that the friendfhip of the world is enmity with 
God? Whofoever therefore will be a friend of the world, 
is an eneny of God. Do not endeavour to thufile away, 
or evade the meaning of thefe ftrong words. They 
plainly require us, to fland aloof from them; to have 
no needlefs commerce with unholy men. Otherwife we 
fhall furely flide into conformity to the world, to their 
maxims, fpirit, and cultoms. For not only their words, 
harmlefs as they feem, do eat as doth a canker: but 
their very breath is infectious: their {pirit imperceptibly 
influences our {pirit. It fleals dike <vater into our bowels, 
and like oil into our bones. 

18. But all rich men are under a continual tempta- 
tion to acquaintance and converfation with worldly men. 
They are likewiie under a continual temptation to pride, 
to think more highly of themfelves than they ought to 
think. ‘hey are firongly tempted to revenge, when 
they are ever fo little affronted. And having the means 
in their own hands, how few are there that refift the 
temptation? They are continually tempted to loth, me. 
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dolence, love of eafe, foftnefs, delicacy; to hatred of 
felf-denial, and taking up the crofs, even that of 

ing and rifing early,, without which it is impoflible to 
grow in grace. if you are increafed in goods, do not 
you know that thefe things are fo? Do you coritraé no 
intim ‘acy with worldly men? Do not you converfe with 
them more than duty requires? Are you in no dangér 
of pride? Of thinking yourfelf better tham your poor, 
dirty neighbours? Do you never refent, yea, and re- 
venge ah atiront? Do you never render evil for evil? 
Do not you give way to indolence or love of eafe? Do 
you deny yourfeif, and take up your crofs daily? Do 
you conitantly rife as early as you did once? Why not? 
is not your foul as precious now as it was then? How 
often do you fait? Is not this a duty to you, as muchas 
to a day-labourer? But if you are wanting in this, or 
any other refpeét, who will tell you of it? Who dares 
tell you the plain truth, but thofe who neither hope nor 
fear any thing from you? And if any venture to deal 
plainly with you, how hard is it for you to bear it? Are 
not you far lefs reproveable, far lefs advifeable, than 
when you were poor. It is well if you can bear reproof 
even from me. And in a few days you will fee me no 
more. 

Once more therefore I fay, having gained and faved 
all you can, give all you can: elfe your money will eat 
your flefh as fire, and will fink you to the nethermoft 
hell ! 

O beware of /aying up treafures upon earth! Xs it nat 
treafuring up wrath againft the day of wrath? 

Lord! I have warned them: but if they will not be 
warned, what can I do more? I can only give them up 
unto their own heart's luis, and let them fol low their cvem 
imaginations ! 

19, By not taking this warning, it is certain many 
of the Methodifts are already fallen. Many are falling 
at this yery time. And there ts great reaion to appre- 
hend, that many more will fall, moft of whom will 
rife no more! 
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But what method mcy be hoped the All-wife God 
will take, to repair the decay of his work? If he does 
not remove the candleitick from this people, and raife 
up another people, who wi!! be more faithful to his 
grace, it is probable he wiii proceed in the fame man- 
net as he has done in time paft. And this has _hi- 
therto been his method. When any of the old 
preachers /eft their firft love, loft their fimplicity and 
zeal, and departed from the work, he has raifed up 

oung men who are what they were, and fent them 
into the harveft in their place. The fame he has done, 
when he was pleafed to remove any of his faithful 
labourers into Abraham’s bofom. So when Henry Mill- 
ard, Edward Dunftone, ‘fohn Manners, Thomas Waljh, 
or any others refted from their labours, he raifed up 
other young men from time to time, willing and able to 
perform the fame fervice. It is highly probable, he will 
take the very fame method for the time to come. The 
place of thofe preachers who either die in the Lord, 
or lote the fpiritual life which God had given them, he 
wil! fupply by others that are alive to God, and defire 
only to fpend and be fpent for him, 

20. Hear ye this, all ye preachers, who have not the 
fame life, the fame communion with God, the fame 
zeal for his caufe, the fame burning love to fouls, that 
you had once! Take heed unto yourfelves, that ye lofe not 
the things ye have wrought, but that ye receive a full re- 
ward. Beware left God {wear in his wrath, that ye hall 
bear his ftandard no more! Left he be provoked to 
take the word of his grace utterly out of your mouth! 
Be affured, the Lord hath no need of you: His work 
doth not depend upon your help. As he is able out of 
the ftones, to raife up children to Abraham ; fo he is able 
out of the fame, to raife up preachers after bis own 
heart! O make hatte! Remember from whence you are 
fallen: and repent and do the firft works ! 

21. Would it not provoke the Lord of the harvett, 
to lay you altogether afide, if you de/pifed the labourers 
he had raifed up, merely becaufe of their-pouth? ‘This 
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was commonly done to us, when we were firft fent out, 
between forty and fifty years ago. Old, wife men afk- 
ed, “ What will thefe young heads do?” So the then 
Bithop of London in particular. But fhall we adopt 
their language ? God forbid ! Shall we teach him, whom 
he fhall fend? Whom he thall employ in his own 
work? Are we then the men, and fhall wi/dom die with 
us? Does the work of God hang upon us? O humble 
yourfelves before God, left he pluck you away, and 
there’ aone to deliver! 

22, Let us next confider what method has the wif- 
dom of God taken for thefe five and forty years, when 
thoufands of the people, that once ran well, one after 
another drew back to perdition? Why, as faft as any of 
the poor were overwhelmed with worldly care, fo that 
the feed they had received became unfruitful: and as 
falt as any of the rich, by giving way to the love of 
the world, to foolifh and hurtful defires, or to any other 
of thofe innumerable temptations, which are infeparable 
from riches: God has conftantly from time to time 
raifed up men, endued with the fpirit which they had 
loft. Yea, and generally this change has been made, 
with confiderable advantage. For the laft were not 
only (for the moft part) more numerous than the firft, 
but more watchful, profiting by their example: more 
fpiritual, more heavenly-minded ; more zealous, more 
alive to God, and more dead to all things here below. 

23. And blefled be God, we fee he is now doing the 
fame thing, in various parts of the kingdom. In the 
room of thofe that have fallen from their fteadfaftnefs, 
or are falling at this day, he is continually raifing up 
out of the ftones other children to Abraham. This he 
does at one or another place, according to his own will : 
pouring out his quickening {pirit, on this or another 
people, juft as it pleafeth him. He is raifing up thofe 
of every age and degree, young men and maidens, old 
men and children, to be a chofen generation, a royal 
pricfthood, a holy nation, a peculiar people, to fhew forth 
his praife, who has called them out of darknefs into. his 
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marvellous light. And we have no reafon to doubt, but 
he will continue fo to do, till the great promife is ful. 
filled, till the earth is filled with the knowledge of the glory 
of the Lord, as the waters cover the fea: till all Ifrael is 
faved, and the fulnefs of the Gentiles is come in. 

24. But have all thofe that have funk under mani. 
fold temptations, fo fallen that they can rife no more? 
Hath the Lord caf them ail off for ever, and will he be 
mo more entreated? Is his promife-come utterly to an end 
for evermore? God forbid that we fhould affirm this! 
Surely he is able to heal all their backflidings: for with 
God no word is impoflible. And is he not willing too? 
He is God and not man ; therefore his compaffiuns fail not, 
Let no backilider defpair: return unto the Lord, and he 
will have mercy upon you: unto our God, and he will 
abundantly pardon. 

Mean time, thus faith the Lord, to you that now 
fupply their place, Be not high minded, but fear! Vf the 
Lord {pared not thy elder brethren, take heed left he {pare 
not thee! Fear, though not with a fervile, tormenting 
fear, left thou fall by any of the fame temptations, by 
either the cares of the world, the deceitfulnefs of riches, 
or the defire of other things. Tempted you will be in 
ten thoufand: different ways, perhaps as long as you re- 
main in the body: but as long as you continue to watch 
and pray, you will not enter into temptation. His grace 
has been hitherto fufhicient for you: and fo it will be 
unto the end. 

25. You fve here, brethren, a fhort and general {ketch 
of the manner wherein God works upon earth, tm repair- 
ing this work of grace, wherever it is decayed through 
the fubtilty of fatan, and the unfaithfulnefs of men, 
giving way to the fraud and malice of the devil. Thus 
he is now carrying on his own work, and thus he will 
do, to the end of time. And how wonderfully:plain 
and fimple is his way of working, in the fpiritwal, as 
well as the natural world! That is, his general plan of 
working, of repairing whatfoever is decayed. But as 
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to innumerable particulars, we muft ftill cry out, O the 
depth! How unfathomable are his counfels! And bis paths 


paft tracing out. 
——_— SS >—— 


An Extra& from A Svrrar of the Wispom of Gon in 
the CREATION. 


[Continued from page 3%2.] 


On DEATH. 


S: long as the foul and body are wnited, a man ts 
A faid to be alive. But it is extremely difficult to 
determine the precife time at which life ceafes, or what 
that is, which is abfolutely neceflary to the continuance 
of it. Is refpiration? But when this is entirely ceafed, 
as is the cafe in a perfon ftrangled, blow ftrongly in- 
to the lungs, and they play again; which fhews he was 
not dead, before.—-Is the beating of the heart? But 
when this alfo is ceafed, in the forementioned cafe, take 
the fame method, and when the lungs begin to play, 
the heart begins to beat anew.—-Is the circulation. of 
the blood? But perfons drowned, who have been fo 
long under water, as to have no pulfe remaining in any 
artery, and confequently no eirculation, have recover- 
ed by the ufe of proper means, and lived many years 
after.—Is the fluidity of the blood? Nay, but it is a 
common thing in Sweden, to recover to life one who 
has been twenty-four hours under water; and who not 
only has no pulfe, but is as ftiff all over, as any dead 
corpfe can be. What then is Death? Undoubtedly it 
is the feparation of the foul and body. But there are 
many cafes wherein none but God can tell the moment 
wherein they feparate. ss 

Many who /eem to be dead, may be recoyered=}A 


perfon fuffocated by the fteam of coals, fet’6n fire in 
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the oi, fell down as dead. He lay between half an 
hour ane three quarters, and was then drawn up, his 
eyes ala & his mouth gaping, his fkin cold: not the 
leaft breathing being perceivable, nor the leaft pulfe 
either in his heart or arteries. 

A eon applied his mouth to that of the patient, 
and by orice ftrongly, holding the noftrils at the 
fame time, raifed the cheft by his breath. Immediate. 
ly he felt fix or feven quick beats of the heart: the 
lungs began to play, and foon after the pulfe was felt 
in the arteries. He then opened a vein, which at firft 
bled drop by drop, but in a while bled freely: Mean 
time he caufed him to be pulled and rubbed. In an 
hour he began to come to himfelf; in four hours walk. 
ed home, and in four days returned to his work. 

Wherever the folids are whole, and their tone unim- 
paired, where the juices are not corrupted, where there 
1s the leaft remains of animal heat, it would be wron 
not to try this experiment. This takes in a few difeafes 
and many accidents. Among the firft-are many that 
caufe fudden deaths, as apoplexies and fits of various 
kinds. Injmany of thefe it might be of ufe to apply 
this method : and in various cafualties,*fuch as fuffoca-". 
tions from the damps of mines and coal-pits, the con- 
denfed air of long-unopened wells,*the noxious vapours 
of fermenting liquors, received from a narrow yent, 
the fteam of burning charcoal, arfenical effluvia, or 
thofe of fulphurous mineral acids.—And perhaps thofe 
who feem to be ftruck dead by lightning, or of any 
violent agitation of the paflions, as joy, fear, anger, 
furprife, might frequently be recovered by this fimple 
proces. | 


[To be continued.) 
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An Account of the Man whofe Hands and Legs rotted off, 
in the Parifh of Kings-Swinford, in Stafford/hire. By 
James Illingworth, B. D. who was an eye and ears 
witne/s of moft of the material Paffages in its 

w 


[Concluded from page 328.] 


BOUT the 20th of April, many little worms camé 

out of his rotten flefh, fuch as are ufually teen 

in dead corpfes, but after he was well wafhed ad clean- 

fed, thofe ceafed, and the room and fmell was nothing 

fo offenfive as formerly ; ; he would not acknowledge 

the fact till finding himfelf continually tormented with 

vermin that filled his fhirt and doublet, he defired his 
keeper to eafe him of them, by cutting thofe off. 

And now he began to beg that fome minifters, and 
others who came to vifit him, would pray for and with 
him, which many did, both preachers and others; and 
fome who lived near him (as I did) often. Being afked 
by me what he defired us to beg of God for him, he 
anfwered, That God would give him repentance, and 
pardon his fins: that he would fave him for Chrift’s fake, 
end give him patience in the mean time. 


About this time, he fent for Humphrey *Babb's wife... 


from whom he ftole the bible. When fhe came and 
brought the maid he fold it to, with her; he confeffed 
the wrong he had done them, and defired they would 
forgive him. 

Very many hearing of him came from all parts adja- 
tent, and fome from places far diftant, to fee this fad 
fpectacle of divine juftice. Others who had occafion 
to travel this way from London, and other parts afar 
off, came to behold a monument of divine feverity, 
that they. might bear witnels, that although fentence 
againft an evi i work, is not alzeaysexecuied [peedily, yet 
God leaves not himfelf without witnefs, in this as well ag 
in former ages. 

Upon the eighth of May following, both his legs were 
fallei off at the knees, which the poor man perceived 
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not until his keeper told him and fhewed them to him, 
holding them up in his hands; and his right hand, 
hanging only by a ligament, by a little touch of a 
knife, was taken off alfo: the other hand at the fame 
timé being as black as a thoe, hanged on a long time, 
till hetflefired his keeper to take it away, becaufe it 
was troublefome to him. 

He continued in this condition fome weeks; but at 
taft his flefh began to waite, fo that vifiting him again, 
and obferving fome change i in his countenance, | labour. 
ed to convince him more fully of his condition, and. to 
‘sia him to look up to the great phyfician, in whole 

nds are the iffues of life and death. After prayers, 
when t was about to leave him for that time, he defired 
t would not forget him in my prayers; making it alfo 
his earneft requeft, that I would come again w henever 

e fhould fend for me, which I promifed to do. This 
s June 16. On the 1oth, he was in great anguihh of 
mind, crying out, “ What fhall I do to fave my poor 
foul?” with many other expreflions to the fame pur. 
pofe. But upon what account his keeper would not 
fend for me, he knows beft. On June 21, I went again 
to vifit him, whnfent for; but found him infenfible. [ 
ftaid by him till noon. He lay ftill, with his eyes fix. 
ed, as a dying man, moving not at any thing we faid 
to him, but upon pouring into him a little drink with 
a fpoon at feveral times, he coughed a little and groan- 
ed, and then lay as before. He died about two hours 
after. 

He was (as he told me a few days before he died) 
about twenty-two yeats of age. It was eafy to obferve, 
he had been a {trong young man, naturally of a ftub- 
born temper, hg he was fometimes affected with his 
condition. I muft in chafity leave his final condition 
to God, who thus chaftifed him for the {pace of four 
beths. that he might be a ficnal fpetacte to thoufands, 
of God’s uilple -alure againtt impiety. 
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An Account of the Life of Mrs. Marcarer BAXTER. 


C Written by lier Huftand, Mr. Richard Baxter, Author of the 
Saints’ Everlafting Reft.] 


C H A PB. +d. 


HeF Parentage, and the Occafion of our Acquaintance. 


HOUGH due affection inclines me to give the 

world a narrative, which otherwife I had omitted ; 
yet the fear of God hath not fo forfaken me, that I 
fhould willingly deliver any falfehood, through partia- 
lity or paffion: but as I knew more of her than any 
other, for the good of the reader, and the honour of 
God, I thall give a true relation of the things which ! 
knew. 

1. We were born in the fame county, within three 
‘miles and a half of each other; but fhe of one of the 
chief families in the county, and I but of a mean free- 
holder, called a gentleman for his anceftors’ fake; but 
of a {mall eftate, though fufficient. Her father, Fran- 
tis Charlton, Fig. was one of the beft juitices of ihe 
peace in that county, a grave and ic ber man, but did 
not marry fill he was aged, and fo died while his chil- 
dren were very young: who were three, of which the 
eldeft daughter, and his°only fon are yet alive. He 
had one furviving brother, who after the father’s deaia 
maintained a long and coftly fuit about the guardianfhip 
of the heir: this uncle was a comely, fober gentleman, 
but the wife and good mother durft not truft her oniv 
fon in the hands of one that was his next heir. And 
fhe thought that nature gave her a greater interc!t in 
him than an uncle had. But it being i in the heat of 
the civil war, he, being for the parliament, h ad the ad- 
- vantage of ftrength, which put her to feck relief at 
Oxford, from the kine, and afterwards to marry one 
Mr. Hanmer, who was tor the king, to make her intereft 
that way. Her houfe being a fort of a {mall caftle, was 
now garrifoned for the king. But at ijalt the uncle 
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procured it to be befieged by the parliament’s foldiers,. 
and {tésmed and taken; where the mother and the. 
children were, who faw part of their buildings burnt, 
and fome lie dead before their eyes; and fo the uncle 
got poffeflion of the children. 

But at laft, fhe, by great wifdom and diligence, fur. 
prifed them, and fecretly conveyed them to one Mr. 
Bernara’s, in Effex, and fecured them againft all his 
endeavours. 

2. The wars being ended, fhe, as guardian, poffeff- 
ing her fon’s eftate, took him to herfelf, and ufed it as 
carefully as if it had been her own. Out of it the con. 
{cionably paid the debts of her hufband, repaired fome 
of the ruined houfes, and managed things faithfully, 
according to her beft difcretion, until her fon marrying, 
took his eftate into his own hands, 

3. She being before unknown to me, came to Kid- 
derminfter, defiring me to take a houfe for her, I told 
her I would not be guilty of doing any thing which 
fhould feparate fuch a mother from an only fon, who 
in his youth had fo much need of her counfel: and 
that if paffion in her, or any fault in him, had caufed 
a difference, the love which broyght her through fo 
much trouble for him, fhould teach her to be patient, 
rather than to forfake him. She went home, but fhortly 
came again, and took a houfe without my knowledge, 

4. When fhe had been there alone awhile, her unmar- 
tied daughter, Margaret (about feventeen or eighteen 
years of age) came after her from her brother’s, refolv- 
ing not to forfake the mother who deferved her deareft 
love ; and fometimes went to Oxford to her elder filter, 
wife to Mr. Ambrofe Upton, then canon of Chrilt’s 
Church, both yet living. In this time the goed old 
mother lived as a blefling among the honeft, poor 
weavers of Kidderminfter, whofe company, for their 
iety, fhe chofe before all the vanities of the world. 
n which time my acquaintance with her made me 
know, that {notwithftanding the had formerly beep 
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fomewhat paffionate) fhe was a woman of uncommon 
patience in great trials: of prudence and piety, juftice 
gnd impartiality. 


CQ H Al BP fl. 


Of her Converfion, Sicknefi, and Recovery. 


N her youth, pride, romances, and company fuitable 
thereto, took her up; and an imprudent, rigid go- 
yernefs that her mother had fet over her in her abfence, 
did her hurt, by poflefling her with ill thoughts of re- 
jigion. Yegfhe had a great reverence for good minif- 
ters, and thought fhe was not what fhe fhould be; but 
that fomething better, fhe knew not what, mutt be at- 
tained. : 

In this cafe, coming to Kiddermjnfer, out of mere 
love to her mother, the had a great averfion to the po- 
verty and ftrictnefs of the people there: decking her- 
felf in coitly apparel, and delighting in her romances. 
But in a little time fhe heard and underftood what 
thofe better things were, which fhe thought muit be 
attained. Andafermon of Mr. Hickman, of Oxford, on 
Maiah xxvii. 11, Jt is a people of no underftanding, ibere- 


fore he that made them will not fave them, moved her 


much. The doétrine of converfion (as I preached it) 
was received on her heart as the feal on the wax, 
Whereupon fhe prefently began to examine herfelf, to 
frequent prayef, reading, and ferious thoughts of her 
falvation. 

A religious maid that waited on her, taking notice 
of this (for ‘fhe kept all her matters fo fecret that it 
was a hurt to her all her life) acquainted her mother 
with i. And when it could be hid no longer, as her fre- 
quent clofet-prayers were fometimes over-heard, and 
her chan.-2d courfe of life difcerned, her mother (who 
before, loved her leaft cf her three children) began to 
efteem her as her darling ; and all her religious friends 

‘ . 
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and neighbours, were glad of fo fudden and great a 
change. ~ i 

Her convictions neither died away, nor led- her to 
defpair ; but rather to labour for converfion: yet God 
feemed to deal fharply with this returning foul. For 
while we were all rejoicing in her change, the fell into 
a feeming confumption, in which we almoft defpaired 
of her life. Dr. ‘fack/fon, the phyfician, and myfelf, 
feeing the cafe tog hard for us, defcribed it to Dr. Pru. 


jean, and Dr. G. Bates, who both judged it a confump, 


tion arifing frora the obftructions of the veffels in the 
lungs, and corrupting the tender adjoining parts, and 
both prefcribed her the fame medicines. But all thefe, 
with change of air, ind breaft milk, &c.“@id no ‘good. 
{ and my praying-neighbours were fo forry that fuch a 
perfon -fhould prefently be taken away, before fhe had 
time to manifeft her fincerity, and do God any fervice 
in the world, that we refolved to faft and pray for her. 
For former experience had lately much raifed their be- 
hef-of the fuccefs of prayer. ‘They had lately prayed 
for one who feemed a demoniac, who (after fome years 
mifery) was fuddenly freed of that difeafe.' They had 
often prayed for me in dangerous illnefs, and I had 
fpeedy help. I had lately fwallowed a gold bullet for a 
medicine, which lodged in me too long, andeno means 
would bring it away, till they met to faft and pray, 
and it came away that morning. A young man yet 
living, falling into a violent epilepfy, and after all means 
remained long uncured, they fet to fafting and prayer, 
and the fecond day he was fuddenly cured, and never 
had a fit fince. God did not deny their prayers, though 
they were without book, and fuch as fome deride as 
extempore. I was not with them on any of thefe oc- 
cafions: they were humble, praying, laymen anly. 
But I was with them at prayer for this woman; com- 
paffion made us all extraordinarily fervent: God heard 
us, and f{peedily delivered her, as it were by nothing,. 
or by an altogether undefigned means. She drank of 


- hex own inclination, not being directed, a large quan. 
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tity of fyrrup of violets. The next morning her nofe 
bled (which it fcarce ever did before or fince) the lungs 
feemed cleared, her pulfe fuddenly mended, her cough 
abated, and her ftrength returned in a fhort time. 


[To be continued.j 


A brief Account of Mr. }. Gurzprorp, from Saturday 
the 10th of May, 1777, to the Friday following. 


N the Saturday before his death he got out of bed 
_J and @fired his wife to join with him in prayer ; 
when he prayed inthe moft ardent manner fhe ever 
heard, particularly for the profperity of Zion. His wife 
being fearful that, through the extreme weaknefs of 
his body, he would exhauft himfelf too much, de- 
fired him to defift for a time. He replied, “ Let me 
alone; for I never before. had fuch fweet communion 
with Jefus. I fee the heavens-opened ; 1 fhallfoon join 
that glorious company. above.” "When he got into bed, 
he fpent the whole night in prayer a praife. He fung 
an anthem, wherein are thefe words: In thy prefence is 
life: heavinefs may endure for a night, but soy cometh in 
the morning. His foul was fo fwallowed up in God, 
that he got no fleep the whole night. From that time, 
there was fuch a remarkable change in him, that while 
in the world, he feemed to live out of it: continuall 
having his converfation in heaven, feeling no pain ai- 
ther of body or mind. 

The day before he died, he was feemingly cheerful 
and well in body, and continued fo molt of the night. 
A little before day-break he fat up in bed and defired 
his. wife to fing a hymn. Being weary, fhe defired to 
repofe herfelf. On which he faid, ** What, cannot you 
fing with me one night?’ She then joined with him in 
finging the following hymn; ‘ Come let us afcend, 
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My companion and friend, &c.”” And after repeating 
feveral folemn verfes, he compofed himfelf to reft for 
hear two houts. When he awoke, he defired his wife 
to get him a little breakfaft. He was remarkably cheer- 
ful, had an uncommon good appetite, faid he was quite 
well, and, fitting up in bed he repeated feveral verfes of 
a hymn. 

He then got up and walked acrofs the room, with 
up-lifted eyes to heaven; and leaning on his wife’s 
fhoulder, faid, ** As the Lord liveth, afid as thy foul 
liveth, there is but a ftep between me and death ;” and 
inftantly, without either figh or groan, refigned his 
happy {pirit into the arms of his beloved. 


1 


A foort Actount of the Death of Foun Harvon, between 
eight and nine Tears of Age. 


a. 
[ Written by his-Mother.} 


Y ete HATTQWN, from the time of his infancy, 

had but a poo ‘of health; but during the laft 

two years he grew much wortle until the Lord faw good 
to call him hence. 

He did not feem to have much impreffion on his. 
mind, until the laft half year of his*filnefs. One of 
his uncles coming to fee us, he began to talk to him 
about his foul, which offended him fo much that he 
went out and would {peak to him no more. 

One morning, about cight o’clock, he was taken with 
a bleeding at his nofe, which continued three hours. 
We ufed many means to ftop it, but all to no purpofé 
till the juice of nettles was applied. | 

@n his feeming much afraid of death, T faid, My 

F Gear, the Lord will have mercy upon you if. you pray 
to him:on which he bean to pray fervently ia thefe 
tyords ; “ Dear Lord, have mercy upon me! dear Lord, 
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have mercy upon me!’’ His bleeding began again about 
one, and continued till four in the evening. We much 
feared he would bleed to death; but the Lord faw 
good to fpare him a little longer. 

Soon after, he was taken very ill, and for fome days 
was in moft exquifite pain. We got the beft advice we 
could, but to no purpofe ; mean time he was often pray- 
ing that the Lord would pardon his fins. I afked him, 
when he thought the Lord would do this? He faid, 
* 1 cannot tell.” I told him, he was willing to do it 
now if he could believe: after which he feemed more 
refigned to die. I afked him, if he thought the Lord 
had pardoned him? He faid, “ Yes.” I again afked 
him how he@@®ould tell? “* Why faid he, you told me 
if 1 could believe he would pardon me: and I do 
believe.” After this he got a little better again, but 
feemed very defirous to die. I faid to him, Do you 
want to leave your father and mother? He faid, “* Why, 
if I fhould live and be wicked, and the Lord fhould cut 
me off in my fins, what would become of me?” 

In the beginning of December, he was taken very ill: 
but his affections feemed quite weaned from all things 
here. 

He one day afked when his ] would come again? 
I faid, Do you want to fee him? I thought you faid, 
I do not care if I never fee himmore: ‘** Ah! faid he, 
I was fo wicked then: but I fhould be glad to fee him 
now, and fhould like him to be at my burial.” I afk- 
ed, why he would like that? “* Why, faid he, he 
would fing over me.” 

He took it unkind of one of his uncles, who did not 
call to fee him fo often as he wifhed. I mentioned this 
to my brother, who came and converfed with him, and 
afterwards went to prayer. I obferved, as foon as he 
mentioned him in prayer, the tears ran down his face. 
He now feemed wholly devoted to God, and would 
fometimes fit with his eyes clofed, with all fervency in 
prayer. As I was liftening, I heard him ufe thefe 
words; * Dear Lord, enable me to bear it with pa- 
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tience! Dear Lord, take me to thyfelf if it be thy bleff- 
ed will!” 

One evening he faid,** I have been praying to the 
Lord to take me: and he will take me foon. I feel 
fuch comfort as | cannot exprefs.’”-—The next day I atk. 
ed him again, if he thought the Lord had pardoned 
his fins? He faid, “ Yes.” I afked if he ever knew 
that he was a finner? He faid, ** Yes, and I have cried 
to think what wicked words I have faid:” the tears 
running down his face while he fpoke. Though I never 
remember that he fpoke any bad words. 

One morning he faid to his father, “ I thought! 
fhould have had a bad night laft night, I prayed to 
the Lord and he eafed me: and when d the pains 
coming on, I pray to the Lord and he takes them a 
way.” He was very defirous to hear me read. One 
hymn that I read to him, he delighted in much, and 
would often try to raife his feeble voice to fing thete 
words : 


“ Come, Lord, and make ready thy bride, 
My Saviour, longer delay ; 

Come quickly, G¥ God and my Guide, 
fxnd fafely conduét me away.” 


He was trying to fing thefe words a little before his 
death. 

At another time he faid, “ The Lord rejoiceth my 
heart now, and I find fuch comfort from him as you 
cannot conceive.” ‘Towards the laft his pains became 
violent. After one of his comflifts, he faid, “* Dying 
will be no more than going to fleep.”” Soon after, he 
appeared to be almoft gore :—was in a cold fweat, with 
his teeth fet.—I fpoke to him: but he could not anfwer. 
=! kneeled down to commit him into the hands of 

)d.—-He then revived a little, and bid me pray: ! 
did fo. He repeated the words after me till the {weat 
ran off him. It was an affeéting feene, but the Lord 
proportioned my ftrength to my day. 








ff. 
he 
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One of his uncles coming in, he afked him to pray; 
adding, ** I cannot kneel now.” He fat with his eyes 
clofed for fome time, as one whofe heart was engaged 
with God. Soon after he faid to me, “ I fhall be a 
happy angel foon; and if you will pray you will be 
one alfo.” 

Soon after, his countenance changing, he caft his eyes 
on me with a fmile. J] afked him if he was going to 
Jefus? He faid, “ Yes.” [ afked if he was willing to 
leave his father and mother? ‘* Ah! faid he, but I 
hope you will come to me to that happy place.” 

An hour or two after, I afked it he wanted to be 
gone? * Yes, faid he; but I cannot go till the Lord 
jees fit.’’ “As he had fat up all the laft day, we prevailed 
on him to ipown in the evening: after which he feem- 
ed very reftlefs. His father faid to him, My dear, com- 
pofe yourfelf and go to fleep; he faid, “* I will.” And 
juft after, he fell afleep in the arms of Jefus, Decem- 
ber 31, 1773, aged eight years and fix months, 


es ——_ 


An Accountaf an African Negra: taken from Capt. Sea- 
grove’s Fournal of his Voyage to Guinea. 


New-England floop, trading to Guinea in 17§2, 

left her fecond mate, Wiliam Murray, fick on 
fhore, and failed without him. Afurray was at the heufe 
of a black, named Cudjoe, with whom he had contraé- 
ed an acquaintance during their trade. 

He recovered, and the floop being gone, continued 
with his black friend till fome other opportunity fhou!ld 
offer for his getting home. In the mean nme a Dutch thip 
came into the road, and fome of the blacks going on 
board, were treacheroufly feized and. carried off as 
faves. Their relations and friends, -trap{fported with 
fuddea rage, ran to the houlg of Cudjor, to take te- 
yenige on Murray. - Cuda fopped them all at-she 





364 A REMARKABLE DELIVERANCE. 


door ; and demanded what they wanted? ‘ The white 
men, faid they, have carried away our brothers and 
fons, and we will kill all the white men. Give us the 
white man you have in your houfe, that we may k'l] 
him.” Nay, faid Cudjoe, ‘* The white men that carri- 
ed away your ‘relations are bad men, kill them when 
you can take them: but this white man is a good man, 
and you muft not kill him.”’ ‘ But he is a white man, — 
they cried, and the white men are all bad men; we 
will kill them all.” “ Nay, faid he, you muft not kill 
a man that has done no harm, only for being white. 
This man is my friend: my houfe is his fort: f am his 
foldier, and muft fight for him; you muft kill me be. 
fore you can kill him, What good man will ever come 
again under my roof, if I let my floor beftained with 
a good man’s blood ?” 

The negroes being convinced by his difcourfe that 
they were wrong, went away afhamed. In a few days 
Murray ventured abroad again with his friend Cudyoe, 
when feveral of them took him by the hand, and told 
him, “* They were glad they had not killed him ; for 
as he was a good, innocent man, their god would have 
been angry, and would have {poiled their fifhery.”’ 


A remarkable Deliverance. 


N 1672, the Dutch were faved by an extraordinary 
event, at a time when nothing but the interpofition 

of Providence, could have preferved them. In that 
memorable year, when Lewis the XI1Vth came down 
upon that country like a flood, he propofed that at the 
fame time he fhould enter the province of Holland by 
land, his fleet, in conjunction with that of Great-Britain, 
fhould make a defcent on the fide of the Hague by fea. 
When the united fleets came up within fight of Sche- 
veling, the tide though very regular at other times, jult 
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when they were preparing to land, changed its ufual 
courfe, and ftopped for feveral hours. The next morn- 
ing the French and Englifh fleets were difperfed by a 
violent ftorm. 

Thofe who hate the very name of a miracle (al- 
though in reality they fuppofe the greateft of all mira- 
cles, that is, the tying up the hands of the Almighty, 
from difpofing events according to his will) pretend, 
** This was only an extraordinary ebb.”’ But this very 
ebb was an extraordinary providence, as the defcent, 
which muft have terminated in the deftruction of the 
republic, was to be punctually at that and no other 
time. But that this retrogradation of the fea was no 
natural evens, is as certain as any thing in nature. 

Many writers of unqueftionable veracity might be 


- produced, to confirm the truth of the faét. 1 fhall 


only cite one, who was at the Hague but three years 
after it happened. ‘* An extraordinary thing lately 
happened at the Hague: I had it from many eye-wit- 


nefles. The Engli/h fleet appeared in fight of Scheveling, 


making up to the fhore. The tide turned: but they 
made no doubt of landing the forces the next flood, 
where they were like to meet no refiftance. The ftates 
fent to the prince for men, to hinder the defcent, but 
he could fpare few, having the French near him. So the 
country was given up for loft; their Admiral, de Ruyt- 
er, with their fleet being abfent. The flood returned, 
which the people expected would end in their ruin: 
but to the amazement of them all, after the fea had 
flowed two or three hours, an ebb of many hours fuc- 
ceeded, which carried the fleet again to fea. And before 
the flood returned, de Ruyier came in view. This they 
efteemed no lefs than a miracle wrought for their pre- 
fervation.”” Bifhop Burnet’s Hiftory of his own Times. 


Book II. 
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A fhort Account of Aorovrou, a native of O-Taheitee, 


Win Commodore Bougainville, in the courfe of 
his voyage round the world, in the year 1766, 
touched at the ifland of O-Taheitee, he was received in 
the moft hofpitable manner by the inhabitants. After 
a fhort flay, when the commodore was preparing to 
fail, Ereti, a chief, came on board to take an affection- 
ate leave of his guefts. He brought with him a young 
man whom he prefented to the commander, giving him 
to underftand that his name was Aoiourou, and that he 
defired to accompany them on their voyage. He then 
prefented him to each of the officers in particular, tell- 
ing them that it was one of his friends.whom he ea- 
trufted with thofe who were likewife his friends. After 
this farewell was over, Ereti, returned to his canoe, in 
which was a young and handfome girl, whom Aotourou 
went to embrace. He gave her three pearls which he 
had in his ears, and kiffled her; but notwith{tanding 
her tears, he tore himfelf from her, and returned on 
board the fhip. ' 
_ The firft European fettlement that AZ. de Bougain- 
ville touched at, after leaving O-Taheitee, was Boers, 
in the Moluccas. The furprife of Actourou, was extra- 
vagant, at feeing men dreffed in the European manner, 
houfes, gardens, and various domettic animals, in great 
variety and abundance. Above all, he is faid to have 
valued the hofpitality that was here exercifed, with an 
air of fincerity and acquaintance. As he faw no ex- 
changes made, he apprehended the people gave every 
thing without receiving any return. He prefently toox 
occafion to let the Dutch underftand, that in his coun- 
try he was a chief, and that he had undertaken this voy- 
age with his friends for his own pleafure. In vilits at 
table, and in walking, he endeavoured to imitate the 
manners of his new friends. As: M. de Bougainville 
had not taken him with him on his firft vifit to the go- 
yernor, he imagined that he was left behind on account 
of his knees being bent inward, and with greater fim- 





ACCOUNT OF AOTOUROU. 367 


plicity than good fenfe, applied to fome failors to get 
upon them, imagining by that means, they would be 
forced into a ftraight direction. He was very @armiefi 
to know if Paris was as fine as the Dutch factory where 
he then was. 

At Batavia, the delight which he felt on his fitft ar- 
rival, from the fight of the objects that prefented them- 
felves, might operate, in fome degree, as an antidote to 
the poifon of the climate ; but during the latter part of 
their ftay here he fell fick, and continued ill a confider- 
able time during the remainder of the voyage, but his 
readinefs in taking 4 er was equal to a man born at 
Paris. Whenever he fpoke of Batavia afterwards, he 
always called it Enoue mate, “ the land that kills.” 

This Indian, during two years in which he refided 
in France, does not appear to have done muci: credit 
to his country; at the end of that time he could only 
utter a few words of the language; which indécile dif- 
pofition M. de Bougainville excufes with great ingenu- 
ity and apparent reafon, by obferving that he was, at 
leaft thirty years of age; that his memory had never 
been exerciled before in any kind of ftudy, nor had 
his mind ever been employed at all. 

This itinerant embarked at Rochelle in 1770, on 
board the Briflon, which was to carry him to the //e 
of France, from whence, by order of the French minif- 
try, he was to be fent by the Intendant to his native 
country; and for this purpofe M. de Bougainville in- 
forms us that he gave fifteen hundred pounds fterling 
(a third of his whole fortune) towards the equipment 
of the fhip intended for this navigation. But notwith- 
ftanding thefe endeavours to reftore the adventurous 
O-Taheitian to his country and conneétions, he had not 
reached them when Captain Cook was there in 1774 ; 
and Mr. For/ler fays that he died of the finall-pox. 
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A remarkable Inftance of Honour. 


Spanifh cavalier, in a fudden quarrel, flew a 

Moorifh gentleman and fled. His purfuers foon 
loft fight of him; for he had thrown himfelf unper- 
ceived over a garden wall. The owner, a Moor, hap- 
pening to be in his garden, was addreffed by the Spa- 
niard on his knees, who acquainted him with his cafe, 
and implored concealment, ** Eat this,” faid the Moor, 
giving him half a peach. ‘ You now know that you 
may confide in my protection.” He then locked him 
up in his garden apartment, telling him as foon as it 
was night, he would provide for his efcape to a place 
of greater fafety. The Moor then went into his houfe, 
where he had {carce feated himfelf, when a great crowd, 
with loud lamentations, came to his gate, bringing the 
corpfe of his fon, who had juft been killed by a Spa- 
“niard. When the firft fhock of furprife was a little 
over, he learned from the defcription given, that the 
fatal deed was done by the very perfon then in his pow- 
er. He mentioned this to no one; but as foon as it 
was dark, he retired to his garden, as if to grieve 
alone, giving orders that none fhould follow him, 
Then accofting the Spaniard, he faid, “* Chriftian, 
the perfon you have killed is my fon; his body is now 
in my houfe. You ought to fuffer; but you have 
eaten with me, and I have given you my faith, which 
‘muft not be broken.’’ He then led the aftonifhed 
Spaniard to his ftables, mounted him on one of his 
fleeteft horfes, and faid, ‘* Fly far, while the night can 
cover you ; you will be fafe in the morning. You are 
indeed guilty of my fon’s blood: but God is juft and. - 
good, and I thank him, I am innocent of yours; and 
that my faith given is preferved.” 








OME CT OEE 
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An Account of a Woman who dted in the Lord, Nov. 7, 
1783, in Whitchurch, Hampfhire. 


HIS woman, who had long heard the Gofpel to 
BL slittle purpofe, was taken ill about laft midfum- 
mer. In her affliction, being greatly alarmed, fhe be- 
gan to think ferioully of her latter end, and to pay 
more regard to the word of God than the had former- 
ly done. By the blefiing of God on thefe means, the 
foon faw what a deplorable condition fhe was in; as 
being without Chrift, without hope, and without God 
in the world! This difcovery fo exceedingly alarmed 
her, that fhe could not reft night nor day. On this 
fhe fent for my wife, who fpoke freely to her of the 
way of falvation. When fhe heard of the love of God 
in Chrift Jefus, and that we are faved by grace, through 
faith, the cried mightily to God to thew her his mercy, 
and to fave her for Chrift’s fake. In a fhort time the 
Lord anfwered her, by fpeaking peace to her foul. 
On this fhe rejoiced exceedingly, and praifed God from 
the ground of her heart. She told all who came to fee 
her, what God had done for her; and exhorted every 
one who did not experience the fame, not to reft all 
they did: and thofe who did experience it, fhe exhort- 
ed to go on in the good way, loving and praifing God 
with their whole heart. 

About five days before her death, fhe thought the 
was dying; on which fhe called the woman who at- 
tended her, and faid, ** Come and fee me die! Be not 
afraid !”? When it pleafed God to revive her a tittle, 
fhe raifed herfelf up in her bed, extended her arms 
wide open, and feemed to be fwallowed up in di- 
vine tranfport! She then lay down again, and ‘faid, 
“ The Lord has finithed his work in my foul!” Then 
throwing her arms open again, fhe ftedfaftly looked up- 
ward, like St. Stephen ; and feemed, for fome moments, 
to be engaged in deep and folemn praver. Prefently 
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after, fhe clafped her handsand clofed her eyes——and 
went to God! 


JOHN HAIM. 
Whitchurch, Nov. 21, 1783. 


——« te ZS S>>->- ——— 
To John Beilby, E/y. giving an Account of the Plague, 
at Eyam, in Derbyfbire. 


Dear Sir, 


HIS letter will feem to you no lefs than a miracle. 
| I was loath to affright you with a paper from my 
hands, therefore I got a friend to tranfcribe thefe lines. 
You are fenfible of my condition in the lofs of the kind- 
eft wife in the world. She was in an excellent pofture 
when death came, which fills me with many comfort. 


able affurances that fhe is now invefted with a crown of 
righteoufnefs. Had I been fo thankful \as my con. 
dition did deferve, 1 might yet have had her in my bo- 
fom. 

‘he condition of this place has been fo fad, that J 
perfuade myfelf it did exceed all hiftory and example. 
[ may truly fay, our town is become a Golgotha, the 
place of a’ Skull; and had there not been a {mall rem- 
nant of us left, we had been as Sodom and like unto 
Gomorrah. My ears never heard fuch dolefal lamen- 
tations! My -nofe never {melt fuch horrid fmells! And 
my eyes never beheld fuch ghaitly fpefacles! Here 
have been feventy-fix families vifited within my parith, 
gut ‘of which have died tivo ‘hundred aad ‘fifty-nitie. 
Bleffed' be God, all our fears are over, for none have 
died hére of the inte@tion fince the 11th of Otober, 
and-all the pef houfes have long been empty. Tintend, 
God willing, to fpend moft of this week in feeing all 
woollen clothes fumed and purified, as well for the 
fatisfaCtion, as fafety of the country. Here has beer 


- by Pal 
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fuch ‘burning of goods, that the like, I think, was 
never known; and, indeed, in this, we have been 
too precife: for my own part, I have fcarce left my- 
felf apparel enough to fhelter my body from the cold, 
and have wafled more than needed, merely for ex- 
ample. As to my own part, I never had better health 
than during the time of this dreadful vifitation, neither 
can J fay that I have had any fymptoms of the difeafe. 
My man had the difltemper, and upon the appearance 
of an humour, } gave him feveral chymical antidotes, 
which had a very kind operation, and (with the bleff- 
ing of God) kept the venom from the heart; and 
after the rifing was broke, he was very well. i know 
} have had your prayers, and queftion not but I have 
fared the better for them: I know the prayers of good 
people have refcued me from the jaws of death. I have 
largely tafted the goodnefs of my Creator; and bleffed 
be his name, the grim looks of death did never yet af 
fright me. I always had a firm faith that my children 
would do well, which made me willing to fhake hands 
with an unkind, froward world; yet.1 hope I fhall ef 
teem it a mercy that I am fruftrated of the hopes I had 
of a tranflation to a better piace. God grant that with 
patience I may wait for my change, and that I nay 
make a right ule of his mercies! 


~~ << Co > >> gpa 


An Account of the Maffacre at Paris: tranflated from 
the French of M. Roffuet, Bifbop of Meaus. 


N the year 1572, Charles the [Xth being determin- 
ed to deftroy all ihe proteftants in France, invited the 
chief of them to Paris, to be prefent at the martiage 
of his iter. Judging it belt to begin with the admiral 
Coligni, he ordered the duke of Guife to find him an 
aflaffin. He had not far to feek for one, who, in a 
houfe of a confident of the duke of Guife, chofe a 
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window looking into the ftreet, through which the 
admiral always went home from the Louvre. On the 
twenty-fecond of Augult, about eleven o’clock in the 
forenoon, Montrevel, feeing him pafling on foot, pret- 
ty flowly, thot’at him with a mufket loaded with two 
balls, one of which wounded him in the left arm, and 
the other broke a finger of his right hand. The thot 
was heard in the tennis-court, where the king was 
‘playing with the duke of Guife. Some of his atten- 
dants came and told the king. He immediately threw 
down his racket, and went out quite in a fury, {wear- 
ing that he would do juftice for a crime, which more 
regarded his own perfon, than the admiral’s. He {poke 
with the jame torce of expreflion to the king of Navarre, 
and the prince of Condi, who came to afk his permifhon 
to retire. Ihe ardour with which he declared to them 
his intention to revenge the aflaflination, almoft quiet- 
ed their minds. 

~ In vain was fearch made for the affaffin; he had made 
his efcape on a horfe, brought by one of the duke of 
Guile’s fervants.- The Huguenots did not take fire, as 
had been expected ; the admiral’s tranquillity prevent- 
ed them from being moved; he was never angry with 
any body; but in conv erfation about the contriver of 
the murder, he pointed out the duke of Guife, but 
did not name him. As for the king, the admiral was 
very far from fufpecting him, He fuffered his pain, 
and the incifions that were neceflary to be made, with 
admirable conftancy. The very day that he was wound- 
ed, though he was far from being out of danger, he 
faw and converfed with all the lords of the court, with a 
courage and fteadinefs that furprifed them, exprefiing 
an entire indifference about life or death, and declaring 
that he fhould die fatisfied, provided he could tell the 
king fomething of great importance for his glory, and 
the welfare of his kingdom. He added, that the affair 
was of fuch a nature as could be entrufted to nobody 
elfe. This was told the king, who a little after came 
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to vifit him with the queen-mother, the duke of Anjou, 
and the duke of Guile. 
» In the private converfation which he had with the 
king, his converfation turned entirely on the war in 
Flanders, to which he perfuaded the king with all pof- 
fible earneftnefs. He warned him of the little fecrecy 
obferved by his council, in which nothing was faid 
which was not immediately carried to the duke of Alba. 
He concluded with earneftly recommending to the king 
the execution of edits, as the fole means of preferv- 
ing the kingdom. 

The converlation lafted fo long, that the queen-mo- 
ther, who perceived the admiral {peaking with fome 
emotion, and the king in appearance relifhing what he 
was faying, became uneafy at it. She was afraid that 
fo ftrong a reafoner might influence the king ; but that 
prince rofe up without determining on the war in the 
Low Countries. During the whole converfation. the 
king called the admiral his father with fo profound a 
difimulation, that there was nobody but believed he 
was affected. As he frequently fwore that he would do 
juftice upon the contrivers of the affaflination, the ad- 
miral told him foftiy, that no long time was neceflary 
for difcovering them. After the king had retired, the 
queen-mother with much uneafinefs afked him what 
the admiral was faying to him with fo much earneftnels. 
He was of a harfh temper, and for fome time before 
began to {peak drily to that princefs. ‘The deed which 
he was contriving made him ftill wilder; fo that he 
anfwered, {wearing according to his euftom, that the 
admiral had adviled him to reign by himielf. 


To be. continued. | 
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id foori Account of two Children at Amferdam : in a lets 
ter from their Mother. 


M* fon was remarkably ferious and tender-heart- 
ed, from the time he began to fpeak. When 
he was two years and an half old, he was taken with 
the meafles. On Sunday morning lying on my lap, he 
defired to kifs his fifter, not fix years old. A little af. 
ter, he faid to me, ‘* I mutt kifs you too.” 1 took him 
up. He claiped me round ‘the neck and kiffed me, 
When he unclafped his hands, I afked, * Whither are 
you going!” He an{wered, * To the Lord,” and ina 
few moments died. 

Nine months after, my daughter, then about fix years 
of age, fell ill of the fmall-pox. One morning the call. 
ed, with unufual earneftnefs, for her dear ‘mother, 

aut of bed, aad as foon as I looked oa her, faid, 
$* My dear child, you are going to eternity.”” She Said, 
* Mother, will you pray for me!’ She would take na 
denial, till I told her, ‘ I will as well as 1 can.’ 
She was going to kneel; but | difluaded her from it, 
as it was yery cold. After I had prayed, | afked her 
how fhe did? She gave no anfwer to this, but afked, 
* Aye thefe words in the bible, Suffer little children 
to come unte me, and forbid them not?’’ I faid, They 
are: upon which fhe began to pray, and then to re- 
peat feyeral verfes of a hymn. And in this manner 
fhe {pent fome hours. Mean time the apothecary came 
in, and defired fhe would drink fomething. She re- 
plied, “ I cannot fwallow.” He faid, “ Then you 
mult die r? She cheerfully anfwered, ‘* I cannot help 
that.” 


i now withdrew for awhile, wanting to be alone. 
But fhe quickly miffed me, and afked where I was? 
One faying, “‘ She is praying for you:” She faid, * It 
is very well.” When I came in, ‘the afked, “ Where 


? 


have you been?” I anfwered, “ Praying for you.’ 
She anfwered, ‘“* None need pray for my life. My ful- 
ferings are paft; my fight is fought: I am-going to 
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heaven.” I was aftonifhed, and faid, « My child, be- 
fore we go to heaven, we mult know Chrift.” She 
anfwered, “ I know Chrift. Behold the Lamb of God 
that taketh away the fin of the world!” She fpoke no 
more, till fhe entered into the joy of her Lord! 


H. Chriftina Roodenbeck. 
+: > ——— 


A fingular Inftance of Fupice in-a Turkifh Maxiftraie : 
from a late Publication. 


Caufe was tried before a young Cadi, at Smyr- 

na; the merits of which were as follows. A 
poor tnan claimed a houfe which a rich man hed ‘ufar- 
ped. The former held his deeds and documents to 
procure his right; but the fatter had procured a hum- 
ber of witnefles to tnvalidate them: and to fu 
their evidence effectually, he prefented the Cadi with 
a bag containing five hundred ducats: the Cadi receiv. 
éd it. When it came to a hearing, the poor tnah told 
his tory, produced his writings, but wanted that moft 
eflential, and only valued proof, witnefles. 

The other, provided with witneffes, laid his whole 
ftrefs on them, and on his adverfary’s defett im 
law, who could procure none: he urged ‘the ‘Cadi, 
therefore, to give fentence in his favour. 

After the moft prefling foltcitations, the judge calmly 
drew out from under ‘his fopha the bag ‘of five “hundred 
ducats, which the rich man had given him as a bribe ; 
faying to him very gravely, “ You ‘have been touch 
miftaken 4 in ‘the fuit, for if the poor ‘man could bring 
ho witneffes, in ‘confirmation of his right, 1 myfelf can 
produce five hundred.” He then threw the bag, wid 
reproach and indignation, and decreed the houfe to the 
poor plaintiff. 
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Such was the noble decifion of a Turkith judge, not 
unworthy the imitation of fome who make a profeflion 
of the doctrines of chriftianity. 


—_—_ KE >>> > — 


Letters. 


LETTER XXVIII. 
(From Mr. J.-M. to the Rev. Mr. Wefley. } 
| Jan. 17, 1763. 
Rey. Sir, : 
INCE I was able, when I could be fpared from the 
t_J round, I have laboured a good deal in frefh places. 


And in the {pring | fhall think it my duty to do it more; 
efpecially fince there is fuch an univerfal call, as I never 


knew before. The language of moft places is, “* Come 
over and help us.” 
After much oppofition, Pas ay nineteen together in 
t 


fociety in Malton, and fifteen in Pickering. There 
will be a glorious work in both places, if one may 
judge of the future, by the prefent. The power of 
God greatly accompanies his word, and prevails over 
the hearts of finners. 

We have added, during the laft three or four months, 
upwards of eighty members to the focieties: and a 
proportionable number have been juftified by faith, 
and have found peace with God. And indeed, it is 
no wonder, for there never was fuch a fpirit of life, 
and of joy, among the people in general, as is at pre- 
fent. The ways of wifdom are not only ways of pleaf- 
antnefs and peace, but as new as at the firft entrance 
thereinto. By this, the ways of God are diftinguith- 
ed from all the ways of fin. The Lord was pleated to 
blefs with the remiflion of their fins, feven perfons 
Jately, in one place, where they had but a {mall thare 
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of public means. But they forgat not to affemble them- 
felves together, neither did God forget to meet with 
them. 

When [ was in Malton laft, I went on the Sabbathi- 
day te preach at Setterington. The congregation being 
very large, we afked the owner of. the town, for a 
place large enough to contain them. He anfwered us, 
“‘ As it is for the worfhip of God, I dare not refufe it. 
And I will fend as many of my fervants as can be fpar- 
ed, to hear for themfelves.”” But before I had finifhed 
my difcourfe, the curate, Mr. Hebdon came, and call- 
ed aloud among the people for the church-wardens and 
conftable, who followed him out, and received a charge 
to pull me down. They came and told me. I defired 
them to give my refpects to Mr. Hebdon, and tell him 
if he had any thing to fay to me, I was ready to an- 
fwer for myfelf: but he was gone. I then finifhed my 
difcourfe in peace. He threatened in the following 
week to banifh all the Methodifts from town and coun- 
try. But in going from an entertainment the next Sa- 
turday night, he fell from his horfe and broke his neck! 

God has been pleafed to take lately to himfelf, fix or 
feven perfons of our little number. William Shipton, 
Dinah Holmes, and Richard. Richmond, of York. 
The two former were faved, only as by fire. Which, 
although it proves God abundantly merciful, yet fhews 
what a poor ufe too many make of all the means which 
God gives them. ‘The latter, nearly a Lazarus in con- 
dition, lived five or fix years in the clear light of God’s 
countenance ; in the moft folid peace ; and a becoming 
tefignation to the difpenfations of providence; and 
then died. 

Hannah Wood, of Cave, when her departure was 
at hand, bid, the nurfes call her hufband, for fhe had 
only three minutes to live: when one was gone, fhe 
bid them haiten him, for fhe had but two.to Five: 
when another was gone, fhe faid, fhe h-1 only one;/Gnd 
ina minute fhe expired. She fell into the armevef 
eath. as a man falls upon his cotich, when weary. Stig? 
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lived a fteady, uniform chriftian; a loving wife; a 
tender mother ; a good miftrefs; and then died the 
death of the righteous. 

Margaret Banks, of Stockton, a young woman, all 
the time of her long illnefs, exhorted all around her 
to feek and ferve God; telling them, fhe knew the was 
going. home too, and fhould be happy With him for 
ever. She prayed and fung praifes to God, day and 
night. When I afked her if the did not rather chufe 
life than death, as fhe was young? She anfwered, 
*© No: I had rather die now. I have no defire to live.” 
Her laft words were, “* I am happy.” 


Tam, your obedient Son and Servant. 


J. M. 


LETTER XxXIX. 
fFrom the Rev, J. Rouquet, to the Rev. Mr. Wefley.] 


Briftol, Jan. 22, 1763. 
Dear Sir, 

HE word is, Only believe! O that I could believe! 
Jefus help my unbelief! This is all I wait to prove; 

and I believe that he hath not faid unto me, feek m 

face in vain. O that I may feek aright, and never re 
till I alfo have apprehended that, for which I am appre- 
hended of God, in Chrift Jefus! Dear Sir, pray for 
me. I would be the Lord’s free-man. I would be all 
faith ; all love. I think I would. And yet were this 
my one deiire, I believe the Lord would foon come to 
my help. I find that the converfe of chriftian-friends 
is a great blefling. I am glad of the opportunities f en- 
joy, and I believe our meeting will be more profitable 
than ever, as our friend, Mr. Stonehoufe, has freely 
declared his fentiments, and engaged me in a difpute 
(by writing) concerning perfection. To me it is the 
one thing needful. Therefore I cannot avoid being‘ex- 
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plicit on this head, in thefe meetings efpecially, and to 
the Sunday morning congregation; and 1 find an un- 
fpeakable blefling in my own foul in fa doing, as alfo 
in prefling the prefent now. I doubt not but you have 
heard good news of your brother. It rejoices my heart 
to fee his ftrength renewed, both in body and foul, 
and that the Lord hath bleffed him to feveral. I obferve 
a quickening among the people. Five or fix, I am told, 
have lately been juftified. 1 heard that two more had been 
fet at liberty in Newgate; but I cannot find out who 
they. are, fo I let it drop. I believe Mr. O. has been 
of real fervice here: but I could with he would fpeak 
a little more to the main point. I think he might prefs 
the matter more home. [t might be a means of bring- 
ing the people forward. Indeed I fear the confufions 
in London have made the hands of many hang down. 
There is no reafon for it ; but fuch is our frame. Above 
all I lament, that any profeffing this renewal, fhould be 
found fo wanting in the main branches of it. Is it any 
thing fhort of the whole mind that was in Chrift: loy- 
ing God with all cur heart, and our neighbours as our- 
felves? Doth not this imply that we fhould walk even 
as Chrift walked? Whoever abideth in him ovqbz /o te 
walk. Surely then if we are as Chrift was in this world 
we fhall walk in love like him. Like him endure the 
contradiction of finners, much more the infirmities of 
his children; fer every one that is perfe@ fhall be as 
his mafter. For my part, I freely own, I ftand in doubt 
of every man whofe meek and lowly walk doth not prove 
that he hath learned of Jefus. God grant I may never 
reft, till the tree being made good, al! its fruit is good 
alfo: found unto the praife, and honour and glory of 
God! May God fill you with wifdom and the abun- 
dance of his grace! and at this time more efpecially, 
comfort your heart, and eftablifh you in every good 
thing, to the praife and glory of his grace in Chriit Jefus. 
I am, dear Sir, 
Your very affleCtionate Friend and Servant, 
JAMES ROUOUET, 
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: LETTER XXX. 


[From the Rev. Mr. Whitefield, to the Rev. Mr. Wefley.] 


Philadelphia, Sept. 25, 1764, 
Rev. and dear Sir, 


OUR kind letter, dated i in January laft, through 

the negligence of thofe that received the parcel, 
did not reach me till within thefe few days. It found 
me at Philadelphia, juft returned from my northern 
circuit ; and waiting only for cooler weather to fet for- 
wards for Georgia. Perhaps that may be my Ne plus 
ultra. But the gofpel range is of fuch large extent, 
that I have, as it were, fcarce begua to begin. Surely 
nothing but a very loud call of providence could eke 
me fo much as think of returning to England as yet. 
have been mercifully carried through the {ummer’s E: 
and, had f{trength permitted, I might have preached to 
thoufands and thoufands thrice every day. Zealous mi- 
nifters are not fo rare in this new world as in other 
parts. Here is room for a hundred itinerants. Lord 
Jeius fend by whom thou wilt fend. Fain would I end 


my life in rambling after thofe that have rambled away 
from Jefus Chritt. 


For this let men defpife my name, 
I’d fhun no crofs, I’d fear no fhame : 
All hail reproach ! 


{ am perfuaded you are like minded. I wifh you and 
all your dear fellow-labourers much profperity. O to be 
kept from turning to the right hand or the left! Me- 
thinks for many years, we have heard a voice behind us 
faying, ‘This is the way, walk in it.’’ I do not repent 
being a poor, defpifed, caft-out, and now almoft worn- 
out itinerant. I would do it again if I had my choice. 
Having loved his own, the altogether lovely Jefus, 
loyes them to the end ; even the lait glimmerings of an 
expiring taper, he bleffed to guide fome wandering fouls 
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to himfelf. At New-England, New-York, and Pennfyl- 
vania, the word hath run and been glorified. Scarce one 
dry meeting tince my arrival. All this is of grace. In 
various places there hath been a very great ftirring a- 
mong the dry bones. If you, and all ‘yours would 
join in praying over a poor worthlefs,: but willing pil- 
grim, it would be a very great act of charity, he’ being, 
though leis than the leaft of all, 


Rev. and very dear Sir, 
Ever yours, &c. &c. in Jefus, 
G. WHITEFIELD. 


oo 





LETTER XXXI. 


[From Mifs D. Perronet, to the Rev. J. Wefley.J 


Shoreham, March f6, 1771. 

Rev. and dear Sir, 

J HEN God poured out his fpirit, a few years 

ago, to witnefs the work he had wrought in 

the hearts of his people, I {trove to underftand it. But 

as it did not pleafe him to give me much light, I con- 

cluded that he had wrought the work ; but not given 
light to know what it was. 

Obierving alfo that many profeffors neglected the 
daily crofs, | began to think, that imitating the pattern 
our Lord hath left us, in doing good to the fouts and 
bodies of all we can, was greater than all they talked 
of. Yet, 1 often wifhed that God would again come 
down and reign glorioufly in the hearts of thofe who 
were willing to be wholly his. 

For my own part, though I ftrove to live to God, 
inwardly and outwardly, and often had the comforts 
of his Spirit, which emboldened me to come to him in 
all my difficulties ; yet I was not fatisiied: which often 
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made me befeech him to pierce my heart with keen 
conviction. 

When Mifs B—It—n came here, and began to tell 
me how the Lord had blefled her, I did not like fo 
much about what is ufually called, The dleffing. 1 faid, 
I find a nearnefs to God; but do not believe I am fay- 
ed in this manner. Yet I thought, Chrift came to de- 
{troy fin in me; and that there is a greater falvation 
from it than I have yet attained. I then refolved to be 
in earneft for it; but little thought what pride and un- 
belief lay hid in my heart. The next day my diftrefs 
increafed, and my hope of deliverance leflened. 

When my father took this text at night, “ I will 
water it every moment, I will keep it night and day, 
left any hurt it ;” I began to have more hope. But all 
this while I faw I had a will of my own that mutt be 
given up ; even in feeking after God. I therefore plead. 
ed hard with Jefus to help me to do it, and begged 
that he would fave me now / I faid, in agony of prayer, 
** If thou wilt, thou canft make me clean.” Jefus an- 
fwered, “ 1 will, be thou clean,” and immediately 
I felt a mighty change through all my foul. 

Since then, I have been tempted to think I deceiv- 
. da myfelf. But, upon the whole, I have abundant rea. 
fon to adore the holy Jefus for what he has done for 
me. I have now to fet out afrefh to devote my heart 
and life to him, to watch and pray, and bear the daily 
crofs, and to teftify my love to him, by keeping his 
commandments. 





Tam, dear Sir, your Friend and Servant, 


D. PERRONET. 






( 383 } 
Poetry. 


AN EFFUSION OF PRAISE, 


ING, glorious angels ’round the throne 
s_) Of the eternal Three-in-One ; 
Sing everlafting fongs of love ; 
Sing loudly in the courts above. 
Sing, blefled martyrs, fongs of praife— 
Chrift gave you ftrength in fuffering days. 
Sing, all ye happy faints in heaven— 
The promis’d crowns to you are given, 
Sing, all ye conquering faints below, 
Sing, that the love of God may flow. 
Sing, all ye mourners feeking peace, 
The Saviour’s ready to releafe. 
Sing, all ye finners out of hell— 
The Lord is kind though ye rebet. 
Sing, all ye creaturés of the earth, 
To God who feeds and gave you birth. 
Sing, all ye fparkling globes of light, 
*Tis God who makes you fhine fo bright. 
Sing, all ye feather’d fowls on high, 
Sing as ye flutter towards the ky. 
Sing, all ye fealy fhoals below, 
That {port in rivers as they flow. 
Sing, every creature high and low, 
Sing to that God who made you fo. 
Sing, O my foul, fing fongs of love, 
Sing gladly to thy God above ; 
Sing night and day with chearful voice— 
Sing to the Lord who fays, rejoice. 


On the Death of an Epicure. 


Ai ‘ength, my friends, the fea/ of life is o’er: 
| I’ve ate fufficient and [’ll drink no more: 
My night is come: I’ve fpent a jovial day ; 

"Tis time to part: but oh !—What is to pay? 
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REFLECTIONS amone tHe TOMBS. 


TRUCK with religious awe and folemn dread, 
4_) I view thefe gloomy manfions of the dead. 
While here I ftand, what mixt reflections rife, 
And in mute language teach me to be wife! 
Time was, thefe afhes liv’;d—a time will be, 
When living friends may ftand and look at me— 
The grave has eloquence !— its lectures teach 
In filence, louder than divines can preach. 
Hear what it fays—ye fons of folly, hear! 
It fpeaks to you—Oh, deafen not your ear! 
It bids you lay all vanity afide, 
Ah what a lecture this for human pride ? 
In thefe cold manfions of the filent tomb, 
How ftill the folitude, how deep the gloom! 
Here fleeps the duft, unconfcious, clofe confin’d, 
But far—far diftant dwells the immortal mind! 


An Epivrapn. 


ERE refts a woman, good without pretence, 
Bleft with plain reafon, and with fober fenfe ; 

No conquelt fhe, but o’er herfelf defir’d, 
No arts eflay’d, but xot to be admir’d. 
Paflion and pride were to Iver foul unknown, 
Convine’d, that virtue only is our own. 
So unaffected, fo compos’d a mind, 
So firm, yet foft: fo ftrong, yet fo refin’d: 
Heav’n, as its pureft gold, by tortures try’d; 
The faint fuftain’d it—but the woman dy’d. 





